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Pulaski.
A Legend of the Bevelution,

It watat the battle of Drandywine
thut Count Pulaekl appearad in his
wiory. Ashe rode, t.-lurghlg into the
talckest of the battle, ho was a war-
1ior to lovk upon and never forget.
Mounted on a large binck horse,
whose strength and beauty and shapo
miade you forgive the plainncss of the
caparlson. Pulaskl himsell, with a

{ v alx feet In height, massive chesl
atd limba of fron, was attived fnn

white uniform, that was seen from |

atar, relleved Ly the black clouds of
Battle,  Mis tace, grim with the sears
vt Poland, was the face of n man who
i sonn much trouble, endured much
vieng. It was stamped with an
vxpression of nbiding melancholy.
fronzed In hure, lighted by large,
tinck eyes, with n lip darkened by o
talck moustache; his throat aml chin
vere covered with a heavy beard,
while hia haie foll in raven masses
trom  beweath his  trooper’s  cap,
snalded with a rhlge of glittering
stecl,  His hinle and beard were of the
watno o, The sword that hinng by
fiia slde, Mmahloned of tempered steel,
with a hilt of iron, was one that a
warrior aloue could 1ML

1t was in this areay he rode to the
Iattle, followed by a band of three
hundeed men, whose fuces, bhurned
with the scorching of a tropie sun, or
toardened by novthern winters, bore
the sears of many & battle, They
were mostly Luropeans ; some Ger-
v1ans, some Polanders, somoe desert-
v from the Deltish army. To be
taken by the Beittish would bedeath,
andl denth on the gibbet; therefore,
they fought to the last gasp, rather
thiag mutter about “quarter.”  When
they chinrgod it wuas ns one wan, their
faree hundred swords Nashing over
taele homls, agalnst t(he clowds of
hattle. They cawe down upon the
vaemy In terrible silence, withuut a
word spoken, not even u Whisper.
You coutd hear the tramp of their
wigods, you could hear the  val-
t'ing of thelr scabbarvds, but that
was ull, Yet when they closed with
tae Dritish, you 2ould hear a nolse
ke that of a hundred hamwmers,
teating the hot lron on the nuvil.
Y ou could see Puluskl himscelf, vid-
ing yonder in his white unilorm, his
eluck steed reaving aloft § as he turned

his head over his shoulders, e spoke
1o his wmen :

CEFORWARTS, HRUDREN, FORWARTS,

It was but broken German, yel
thiey ®aderstood ity those theee hiun-
dred men of sunburnt taces, wounds
aud gashies, With one buest they
crashed vpou the enemy, For a few
momenis then the grouml was vove
ered with dead, while the living en-
o-;n}' scuttered in punle before thelr
Pt

It was on this battle day of Brandy- |
wine, that the connt was in his glory ;!

1o understood but litle English, #o
thal he spoko what he had o say
with the point of his sword, 1t wps
aaevere lexicon, bat the British soun
Tearned to vead It, and to know i1,
witl to fear it. All over the fleld, trom
sonder Quaker mecting house away
o the top of Oshorw's 111l the sol.
elers of the ecnemy saw Pulaski come
vad Jearned to know his name by
pewrt, Tlhat white umdorm, tha
hironzed visage, thnt bluck hovse, with
tarning eye and quivering nostrils,
thaey koew the warvlor well; they
tvembled when they heard him say:
CFovwarte, Beadren, Forwarts !

It was In the retreat of Brandy wine
that the Polander was mostly terri-
ble. It wus when the men of Sulll-
van—badly armed, poorly fed, and
shabbily clad—gave way, siep by
wep Letere the overwhel ning discl-
pline of the Dritish host, that Pu.
baski lookced like o bLuttle flond,
mounted on a demon steed, Ilix
cap had fullen from his Lrow, Llis
bared hoad shoune In un ocensional
sunbeam, or grew crimson with the
flash of tho cauwnon ov rifle, 1is
white uniform was rent and stuined ;

in fact, from head to foot he was cov-
Biill his

erod with dust and blood,
right arm was frec—still it rose there,

bt

and husky, but strong In iis svery tone
—"“Forwnrts, brudren, forwaris!”
e behield tho division of Bullivan re-
treating from the field; he saw the
Dritlah yonder, stripping their coala
from thelr Lacks, in the nadness of
pursnit, 1e looked ta the South for
Washington, who, with (le reserve,
under (ireene, wan hurrying to the
rescue ; but the Ameriean Chief was
not In view. Thoeu Pulask] was cone
vitlsed with yage. Mo rode madly
upon the bayoneta of the pursuing
Englisl, his sword gathierlng victim
after vietim 3 evon theve. In front ol
thelr whole army, he lung his steed
acroas the path of the retreating
i Amerieann; he bosogight them, in his
fbroken English tu turn, to make one
more eflfort; he shouted in hoarse

I'hey dhl not understand his words,
but the tones In which they were
spoken thrilled Lis blood. That pie-
ture, too, stamding out from the
clouds of Lattle-—u warrior convulsed
with  passion, covered with blood,
leaning over the neck of kis stoel,
while his eyes scomed turned to fire,
and the muscies of his bronzed face
writhed like a serpents—that pisture,
[ sny, fllled many a heart with new

arm for the tight nguin. Those re-

tones that the day was not yet lost. |

courage, nerved many a wolnded

leador—algondy (hey folt suro of
thelr pray— already the hond of tho
traltor, Washington, scemoed to yawn
above the gates of London, Dut that
trembling of the earth In the valley
youder, What doea it mean ? That
terrilile beating of hoots, what dees it
portend ¥ That ominous silence, and
now that shout not of words nor
names, but that half yell, half hurrah,
which bursts from the Iron Men, as
they scent their prey.  What does it
all mean? 'ulaskl §a on our teack!
The terror of the Dritlsh avmy Js in
our wanke! And on he enme—ho and
his gallant band, A moment, and he
swept over the Dritlshers—cerushied,
mangled, dewd, dying, they strewed
the green sod=he had passed over the
hill=he had passed the torm of Waah-
ington,  Another moment . And the
iron band had wheeled—Dbaek in the
the same career of death they eame!
Routed, defeated, erushed, the red-
comts flee from the form of Licorge
Washingron—=they encireln him in
their forms of oak, theiv swords of
stecl—the shont of his nmme shricks
through the alr, nnd away to the
Ameriean bost they bese him inall n
soldior’s battle Jov.

It was at Savannah that night came
down upon Puluski. Yus, 1see him
now, umdoer the gloom of night, rid-

trenting men tuened —they faced the
enemy ugnin—Ilke greyhounds at bay |
before the swolf—they sprang upon |
the necks of tho foe and bore them |
down by une desperate charge.

It wie at this moment thut Wasli-|
Inglon came rusliing once more lo the

Ing forward toward yonder famparts,
his Llack steed rearving uloit, while
two hinndred of hisiron men follow
at his back. Right on, neither look-
ing to the right or lelt, ho ridea, his
eyes fixed npon the ennnon of the
Beitish, his sword gleaming over his

battle, The people know but Nitle head. For the lust timo they Lear
of the American general who eall| that war ery—“Forwarts, Drudron,
him the American Fabius, that (s o Forwarts!™  They eaw the bluck
compouml of prudence and caution,  horse plunging forward, his fore-feet
with but a spark  of enterprise. | vesting on the eannon of the enciny,

., 'The Las Streke of Fert@ime,

Twaonty yours agoe an old houso was
standing In Cologne, which shewed
to the street n frontage contal®ing
fivosmnll windows. It was the house
In which the Oest palnter of the Fleme-
Ish school, the himmorial Rubons, was
born, A, D. 1766, Sixty yoara luter
than this date, the growmd foor was
occupied by two old people, n shoes
mukeraud his wife. The upper story,
which was usually lot to lodgers, wis
cmpty at the time we wrlte of.. Two
lodgers, however, oceapled the gnre
ret. The ovening was cold anl wet,
and the shoemuker nnd his wito were
sitting together in the rovm Lelow.

“You had Lotter go up  stalres,
agaln, sabd the man to his wife, **and
see how the poor lndy is. Theuld
gentlemun went out curly and has unt
been in ainge, e shie not taken
anything "

“Itin only half an honr sinee [ was
up stairs, and he had not come in, I
took hier some broth nt noou, hut she
hardly tonehed I, nud [ was np ngain
ut three; she was asleep then, nnd wl
five she salid she would not want any-
thing more,"

« “Poor lwly! This time of year,
and neither fice nor warem elothes,

nd yet I nm sure she is somebmly or
other. Huve you notleed the respeet
with which the old gentleman tréats
her 2

“If xhe wanis for anything it is her
own fault.  That ring she wears on
her finger could get her the best of
everyihing.'

Then cuine n knoek at thedoor, and |
the womnan admitted the old man they |
had Just spoken of, whose grizzled|
beard fell down upon his turnished |

[

and not even a decent bed 1o e on ;|

|fmn Ialy. Ilook refugoe here when
our common enemy drove e fortly
and conflseated nll my earthly goods,
1 am going to Brussels,”

And what ave yonr advices from
Fraveo ¥ Is the helin st In the
hawds of that wretehed ealtifi 27

1o 1« in the zenlth of his power.'”

e, my lurd douke, your forlunes
and my own are mueh allke. You,
the ron of a minn who, hud he not 1oa
much desplsed danger. wight well
linve act the crown on his own hend,
and 1, oncoe the queen of the mighti-

both of us ulike—bhut adicu,'’ she said

swddenty, and drawing  hersell up.

“the sight ol you, my lord duke, lins

refreshold <moe mneh, nnd [ pray that

fortune may once more snile npon

Lyour steps.”

*Permit e Lo altend your majesty

to "

! A slight color tinged the bady's fen-
Tures us she answerad witha gently
commanding tone—

! “Leave us, my Lork Duke, it lsour

| pleaspe,”

Givdse boweld low, andd tnking the
Indla s haned, he pressed it reverently

o his dips. At the corner of the

Patrent he met some one, to whom he

pointed sut the old Lutty, and then

hnstened away.

i Fhe next worning a knoek at the

:([tull’ niunonnerd A person who was

Linguiving for Monsicur Masenliz he

ihml a sinnll package for him, and als
u billet,  Inside thds was weitten s

Two hundreed lowis or constionne
i the wlinle of my present fortune § o
thundred 1 send tor your use,
Griee.'”
And the packnga contained u hon-
dred lonis d'or,
Fhe sum thus obtained sofMeed to

et nabon fn the waiverse: aml now -

velvet cont. The hostess sndly Wanted | aupply 1he wants of the puir two long

Ameriean Fablus! When you will! While his warrier rider nrore in all
show me that the lRoman Fubios had o ! the pride of his form, awd his fm:e'
heurt of fire, nerves ot sieel, n soul | buthed ina fluod of red light. The
that hungered fop the chiarge, an cn- | 1sh onee gone, they saw FPulnski no |
terprise thut rushed from the winds| more.  But they found him; yes, be-
like the Sippack, upon the British ot neath the encemy’s eannon erushed by
Germantown, or stavted from fee and | the cannon that Killed his steed-—-yes,
sow like that whicli lay neross the! they found them, the horse and his
Delawnre, upon horvdes like those of | rider vesting together in death, that
the Hessluns at Trenton-—then 1 will | voble face glaring in the midnight
lower Washington down to Fabios, | 8ky with glassy eyes.  So in his glory
This comparison of our heroes with|be died. Died while Awmerica and
the barbarinusand demi-gods of Rome, | Poland were yet in chains.  He died
only illustrates the poverty ol the in the stout hope that they would
mind that mukes it. Compare Dru-| both one duy be free. With regard
ts, the ussassin of his friend, with|to Ameries, his hope hus Leen ful
Washington, the savior of the people ! | filled, but Poland—

Cicero, the opponent of Catuline,| Tell me, shull not the day come

with Henry, the ¢hampion of a conti-
uent!  What beggary ol thought !
Let us lenrn 1o be alittle indepeml-
ent, to know our great men as 1hey
were, not by comparison with the
barbarian hueroes of old Rome,  Let
us learn that Washinglon was no

when youder monument—erecied by
those wurm Southern hearts, near
Suvunmah—will yield up its dead ?
For Poland will be free ut last, as suio
as God is jusl, us sure as e governs
the universe, Then when re-created
Polawd rears her eaglo aloft again

1o have a little gossip with bim, but yvears; but the last lowis d'or bl
he passed Ly, und Lldding them o boen changed and the lady sl hey
short *good night,” groped his way | compunion wero still without fefendly
up tho steep nnd erooked staivcase, | suevor.  The shoemaker and his wil:
On centering the chamber nhove, n hnd undertnken a jonrney 1o Aix-li-
feeblo voice inguirved the enuse of his | Chapelle 1o ake up some small log.
long nbscuce, tney, It was the 15th of February
“1 conld not help it,” he said. “I; 1652, A low sound ef moaning might
hnd been copying manuseript, and as | huve been henrd szuing fromn govret
I was on my way hers a servant wet; <8 Withered female form, wore like
me, who desived me to raisn the hor- ' #keleton than o thing of fleal avik
oscope ot (wo lindies who were pass- | DIood, wus Iying on o wretehed bed
ing through the town j they were la-| OF straw, in the agonics of death,
dies whom I have known before, 1! The moans grew more and more dlis-
thought eould thus get alitile money [tinet s n slight rattling in the throat
to pay for some slmples that will bc‘ wis ntlength the only andible soumd,
of servive to you," aml this wso censotl, An hoor lates
ol am !‘ulll."' [an old man, dressed fn rngs and tat-
SILis fover cold, T will make vou ters, entered the chambers : hut ane
something which you must lulu.: di- ! word hoad eseaped hiis Hps ns he stum-
Fentiy.? i bled up the riekety statrease. *Noth-
The flame of a small tin Inmp suf- | D8 Notling™ 1l drew near tha
fleed 1o heut some water, and the pa- | B listlessly, but dnonmoment h
tient, having tuken what the old man | ¢4 an aem of tho corpse with L
provided, wus earetully covered up convulrive motion 3 and, letting it

negative thing, but all ehivalry and ' among the banners of nations, will her

down by the British ; he hieard them:
sArick his name, und reguridless of Lis
personal safety, he rugshed to join
them.
of thut retreat that  Washington,
rushing forward into the very ventre
of the melee, was entangled In the
snemy's troops, on the top of a high
hill, suuthwest of the mecting-house,
while Pulaski was sweeping on with
lis grim smile to have one more bout
with the enger rod coats, Washing.
ton was in terrible danger—his troops
wore rushing to the south—the Brit-
1sh troops came sweeping up the hill
und nround him—while Puluski, on a
hill some hundred yards distuur, was
scuttering o pacting blessing among
the horvdes of Munover, It was n
glorious prize this Mister Waoshing-

Suddenly the Polander turned—=his
eve sanght sight of the irou-grey and
his vider. There wus bhut o mewment,
With one fmpulse that fvon banpd
whecled theie ware horaes, and then o
dnrk body, solid amd emmpaet, was

derbolt from the sky—threo hundied
gwords rose glittering in the fulmt
glimpso of sunlight. In front of the
avualonche, with Lis form ralsed to s
full height, aurk frownon hisbrow,
A fierce smile on his hip. rode Puluski.
Like a spivit roused iuto life by the
thunderbolt, he role—lis eves were
fixed upon the lron-grey and its pider

genins, It was in the battle ot ehildeen come to Savannah to gather
Benndywine that this truth was made , 0P the aslies of our hero and bewr him
plain, Il home, with the chant of pricsts, with

beheld his moen huwul

Yes, It wans in the deead havoe |

ton, in the hearts of the Britlsh avmy, |

specding over the valley like o thun-

the thunder of cannon, with the tears

ol millivng, even as repentant France

bore back her own Nupoleon. Yes,

the day is coming, when Kosviusko

Cand Palaski will sleep  side by side

beneath the soil of re-crented Polund !
- -_——— e -

A case of extreme hnvdship lately
overtock an Indisnapolis man. e
had achieved in tho short space of
thirty yeurs five divorces, and the
[ sixth was pending when sickness put
him onehis death-bed, ‘Lo hear that
man's prayers for life to linger till

the alxth decree eonld be enterad was
tenly hewrt remding, Six divorees
hind been the limit of his ambitlon—
the alin of his life; but the fell de-
strover lamented not that hoosier
Aled mmevied, aml was compelled 1o
knock ut 1he peurly gates with only
five divorees tor his pussport,

v - 4> -
i The voice of the people has heen
expresscd  against  centralization,

Thut, snye the Havtford Zimer, was
the promivnent issue, The airs put
{on by Grant and his adwinisteation,
when they took the heopla by the
thront and kicked aver the vesuits of
popular clections, hinve at Inst roused
the people, anil they have neted, It
is geatitying to find that the senti-
ment aguinst l|u=|'--u||:|| government,
north, west and south, s ranning nni-
formly on the gide of thevights of the
stntes aud loeal government,
- ——

The Ihiladelplin Ledger ealls nt-
tention tu the fact that the gold
price of gilver bullion is now so low
that the tructlonul silver coln of the
United Bintes nre worth u. more in
gold than greenbacks, 1t iathevelore

—his band had but ovwe look, one

by him with all the clothes and nrii-
cles of dress hie eould tind. e stood !
hy her mgtionless till he perceived
that sho was fast asleep, nud indeed
long alter; he then petived 10 n spall
closel awd sought repose on the hard
tloor,

The next morniitg the Indy was se
much better that her attendant pro-

leuve the house for n little while, and

far ua the Place Saiut Cecilin, 1t was
seldom that eghe left the house, for,
notwithstanding the meanness ot her
dress, there was that about her car-
ringe which repdered it difMlculy 1o
avoid unpleasant vbservation.

“Do you see that person yondey ¥
she suld suddenly ; **If I nm not mis-
taken it the Duke of Guise,”

The steanger's attention had also
been uttracted, and he had now ap-
proached them,

SPlurblen ! sald he, “why this is
Mnseall,  What, are you married 2"

“lle does not know me,"” slghed
the lndy. “1 must have nliered.”

Musenli had, however, whispered
n alngle word fgto the Duke's ear, nnd
e started as iF steuck by o thundey-
bolt; but instantly recovering hime
welf, he hastily took off Lis hat and
bowetd nearly to the ground,

ol beg your forgiviness,” said le,
“hut my eys are grown so weak, ‘and

honor of meeting ybu—-"

“For the love of God,"” interrupted
the Indy hastily, “name me not heve.
A title would strangely contrast with
my present clrenmatances.  lavevou

posed that she should endeavor to|

he succeeded in goetting her 1o go as |

[ could #o little expect to huve the|

stwddidenly fall, Lo evied :

“Duoml, dend of bunger, cold amil
starvation !

And this lady was Mary of Medicls,
wife of Henry IV, Queen Regent of
France, wother of Loulis X111, of 1s-
abelly, Queen of Spain; of Honrietin,
fQueen of Eonglamd: of  Christing.,
I'. Ihuehess of Savoy 3 of Gaston, Duke
Lot Orleans, dead of hunger, cold und

1‘ misery 3 and yot Lowis X1, e cow -
urdly tool of Richalion, his mother's
munrderer, isstill eallod <the Just.—
Awerican Reginter, Iris.
-
“Mary" wroto 1o higy “Deur Jahn'*
to “Cumet afpustute,”
- L B
Jonguin Miller has written ahont
YA stori In Venlee.” Mes, Miller s
probubly therve,
e e e i A -

When Noal made the nek fast with
inenble or twothere wis i ted in the
Laflsles of mien inken ot the Buod,

------- — . .

A man dnodanger of helng inngml
sald that of all the gomes of kis ching.
hooll skipping the rope would be

Limosl agreeable,

I o e S |~ = Sk

| Froderick, Muavvland, i< exhibiting

1"n Jneknas with the gift of spoeel,**
Mas 8tevl. of the Washington ¢heon-
gele, strayed up country Y—Cin Limes

1' e e e e ——

Aceording to am Aubnrn paper,
they are going to put gp in that ety
an addition to theie seWinney, “tone-
eomodate eighty -six students 200 feet
long."”

—— el - - G ——n e an

Gov, Beymour has declined helng a
eandidate tor the U_ 8. senatorship,
Now walk up, Mr, Hoflwman, or uny
other man.— fep. :

— e — W P -

Horatlo Seymour declines to lw

senntor from New Yorki yot the

execuling a Dritish bireling when it} shout, for Wasliingion, The British

angugostedl that we have sllver trac.

foll—still his volce was hoard, Lhoarse

tionn) coin in eyrcu'ation iustoad of

truth remning that there s no othee

been long In Cologue " citizen of this siate so fitted fur (Le

tvoapa Liad cuclreled the .\mm'h-unlpun-ial currencey, ’

*Thege dnys, [ 20 on v way|post as he-Y, I’ Sua.




